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DIALOGUE of COURTSHIP, "% 3 ml 
l | 5 BETWEEN =; „%% | 


JOCKEY. and MAGGCY; 


[ | on, THE | : 
5 Wonderful Wars. of our vo 
l a PA XR T 1 


Pente EY Maggy, wilt thon ſlay and tak kent fouks* | 
hame wi ye the night? + 
Macgcy Wil come away then Joknay, J fain wad: ; 
| bz hame or the kye come in, or meikle Riggy is be a 
rumbling roy! 8 ine rins a2y thro the byre, ang licks a“ 
the bits a couties; my mither is na able to hade her up 
to her ain ſtake. 
JoexkEr Hute, we'll be TIS. iQ braw time wama 
and how's a your fouks at hame 2? 
| Macov Indeed I canna well tell you man, our guicarne: 1 
is a' ganz wi' the gut; my mither is very frail, and my fa-her 14 
he's ay wandering abour, and widdling amang the beaſts, T 
Jocxty But dear Maggy they tell me we're gawo to 1 


Oo —— 


be a oa * * 


bat 2 wedding of thee. and Andrew Merrymouth, the i; 
lirds garner... - 19 
MaGoy Na, ma, he maya hie Cer 14% ee be bi 


wite than the bse eme, but auld: Tammy Tailtre ggg $4 
feeking me, but my father wad a haen me to tak bie hut 
my miiher wadna let; there was a nod debate about 1 | 
my grancy wad ticket my mischer wi' the grape, if my 
tather had aa changd to founder her wi? the beetle. | 
Jockey Hech woman, I think your, farther was a foch 
For faſbing wi him; auld lay: ry date,” he wants nuethipg 
ot a cow but the clates, your guidame may tak him kerf 2; | 
_twa auld totrering ſtumps, dhe bane may fair che Uther 
tu' wel. 0 
M4GGY Ach man! 1 mack 2 tane thee or r any bady to 
bane them greed agen, my father bled my guidame's nale, 
and my guidame brake my mither's hum: the. oeighbo! 11'S 
came a' running. In, but I had the luck to had my father's 
hands, till vence the my gu dame ploted him Wi the dude | 
thar made dur brole. . . e 5 
. 7 . 45 2 1 ba . 


4 


Jocker Dear Maggy. hae ſomethiug to tell you an 


ye wadna be angry at it? | 

Mager O Johnny! there's my hand Vſenobe angry 
arty be eee, rn rows Tg or 
FT Shakes bands for fear of an outcaff ) 


Jocxry Indeed Maggy, the fonk of your town and 


the fouk of our town, ſays, we are gawn to be married: 
What ſav'ſt thov ? Mo A ON Ons 0 
Maccy Iwiſhwene'erdo war; O Johnay! I dream'd 
o' you lang ſyne, an hket you ay after that. 
-.,Jocxty O Maggy! Maggy! doſt thou mind ſince 
Icame to your fathef's bill, wi my mither's cow, ye ken 
ihe wadna ſtand, and ye helped me to haud her; ay after 
that they ſcorned me, that I wad be married on you. 
Masa Its very true man, it'll beia-nod thing aq it 
be; but its no fa” back at my door, shure ve. 
JoeEEY Nor at mine, but my mither dad me kiſs me. 
Macoy Indeed fall ve Johopy, thou's no want iwa 
biflſes man, ade 09 every hue ofthe month. 
"JOCKEY. Hat his { Maggy,v Th hae a merry night a 
kiſing you ſhortly. „„ „ 
Maga Ay but Johnny, ved maun ſtay titl that night 
nome: It's belt to keep the feaſt mil the feaſt day. 
JockEY | Dinna be angry Mages, my wife to be, but 
I hive heard wy mither ſaying in ber daftio „thai fouk 
thoutd ay try gin their houſe will had their plenifhen. | 
Maggy Ay but Jochmmy, a wiſe is ae'thing, and 2 
houſe. anither, a man that's a mind to nrarry a womas, 


3028 | het] no mak ber A whore, ; 


Jockey Irs a' trüe Maggv, but fouks thay do it yence 
of they he married, and no hae nas ill in theit minds. 
Naar Aba Jobeny, mony a ane has beeo beguil'd 
bi vence, and do it vence ye.may do it ay, what an 
we get a _baiterd, and hae io ſuffer for the foul act of 
forhicatioß. e e ee 


Jones Ay, but my mither ſays, if E dinna get thee 


Wi bairn, Pil not get thee + fo its the ſureſt way of wooipg. 


Magoy Indeed Johnny 1 like you better nor oay lad 
I fee; and 1 fall marry you an aence my father's muck 
wert out, myather donna wirk at the midden. 0 

ee Missy, Maggy, Tam feared ye beguiie 

(ue | cl Wen my mither will murder me for being :0 


1 


2 0 0 


„ 


Maccy. My jo Jockey, tell your mither to provide 

a thing for the brithel, nnd I ſhall mary you in three 
 aacks after this, but we maun gie in ſiller zo the preſenter,” 
a great and a drink to ibe | 
wa's maun hear 0't three {undays or it come. 
Jocker But Maggy Im vo to-mak u blin bargin wi 
dy, Imaun ken a your thiogs an ye fell ken 


ellman, and then the Kirk 


n 
* 


vou ar na bo 
I ken well what I was to get, an gin my 
mither, like the bergin ſbe'll make it beiter: But an my 
gry at our match, I date not meet you to be 


Maccy 1 


tatherhbe an 


a how he tan be angry, Lat well las“ 
a gay ſturdy fellow, when laid a bow and five pecks 
| wiey, and he's as bilſky a beat: 


Jock ty. I ſeen 


' beer on the lairds Ba 
as In a the Barrenry. - 
MaGcgoy: Ay but myem 


ither is ay angry at vn body 
that evens themfelves to me, an it biopa them ſhe likes, 
indeed fe bad me take ony body if it were not auld 
totring Tammie, for bis beard is ay brown wi lucking-- -; 
tobacco, and Avers a' the breaſt o' his fecket, | 
jocxsy O Maggy! take me and Ti tell you what I 
hae; feſt my father left me when he died, fſiłhy merks, 
ta ſecks, twa pair. o' ſunks, the hens, and the ga wn 
gear was to be divided between me and my mither; and 
it ſhe died fitſt a her gear was io come in amang mine, an, 
if I died befbre-her, a ny gear wus to came back to her 
again, and her to marry ahither man if ſhe cou'd get him. 
But fince it's happen'd ſae ſhe is to gie me bruckey and: 
the black mare, the hafe o' the cogs, three ſpons, four 
pair 0; blankets and a can'as, ſhe's to big twa bey to her 
ain givel to headwelſing houſe for ae an my wife, Lm te 
get the wee byre-at tas end of the raw, for to haud my 
cow and twarouties; the hafe ob the barn an a bed 'the 
' kaiſ-yard, as Jang as te lives, an when ſlie dies Pm to 
pay the cardir g o her houcttty.; and a' che c ercome is to 
Foy ain; an by that tim 
father was before me. * 
Masar Truly Johnny, fe no fa t 
trair, bot an ye hae a mind te tak me Was 
me either now or never, for fe be mat fed br lang gae. 
Joc cz Il wit well Jam couriing in earneſt, tell me 
Wat youwhac, and well fac n | 
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7 55 bio 10 W. Tf * : wWaman and get naithing 2 but ca 
beir egs. : eee. 3272 15 
Mader © Totmuoy vou are in the right Ot. for mon 
ane is beg\F9, "and gets naerhing. but my father is 10 
15 So je me forty: prod: Scots, that night I am married, a lade 
ea, a turtet"of groats, auld Ctummie, 3 
i Was acafe, and now ſhe has a irk wil ork Teh 
W Bitan-yer, I hae twa ſtane g'good lint ie pocks 
tou, a good cafe-bed, twa "bolſters, ad three cods, 
wilt three pair of blankets, Wai a covering; for by twa 


is and ye ken the butter is dear now, _ 
Jocksy Then farewell the oicht Maggy: the beſt 
' friends maun part, and ſo muſt thy 1wa legs yet. 


10 cll we be married. 


— 


7 
W ** ** 6 0 A 22 * pn 
"pI a 2 _ 


* _—_— 
* 


LE. x | OE ame rund Maggy and tell'd her Mither. 


eser 0 Mithet! I has ſomething t to tell ye, but 
ye mauna tell me father. | | 
"Mr wn Dear Maggy, and what is hat? 
15 MAGGY Deed micher Im Bawn io be married, aence 
the muck were out. 


Mirnex Dear Maggy, and wha is thou gawn to get, 
its no auld bubbly Tammie? 

Nager Na, na, he's a braw young man, 100 has 

mr gear nor ika body kens of, gels an T1] tel} you, its 


5 Jobany Bell, and his mither ſent kim to the market Jolt 
0 court me. 


5 
rd 


Kt GED 


; ben + gay Well geen fellow, right {pruch, anaift like an 
75 5 ot tar'd: gentleman. Hey guidman, do ye hear that our 
Mage is Faun to be married an the muck were ont. 
„ Frhen NA, na, ol no ailow that unul the peats be 

cuffen aud hurld. 
„ „agen 0 Father! its dangerous to delay the like 


. like bim, and be wk 28 meg ils beſt | to ſtrike the 
ene 2 its 2 


an Bat 'mair, its an unco 


ige, b hoce 


EY pair to pin, but my mither Wadna gie me criſh to them, 


MAacgy. I wich ou well, Are Vit ay nae mair 


Mira Drs Maggy you ao be il] 8 wi him, 
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ar Ans why | is FE: ea 10 get Sid wie? 
Mirz And wha think you guaman ! | 


FATHER A What wat! herie, an ſhe pleaſe bertel Pm 


pleas d already. 


MriTusr Indeed ſhe's gaun do get Johnny Bel, as 1 
cliver 4 little fellow. as in a' the Bat rent y where he bites. 


Farhgt A well a well herie, ſhe” 3 your's as well as 5 4 


mine, gie here to wha ye pleaſe. 5 
MiTHER A well! Maggy, I'e hae a“ thing ready a an 


FIl hae thee married or this month be done. 
Macon Thanks te ye mither, mony a gooe 1 turn ye. 
do me, Ing this will be the beſt, 1 think. . | » | 
Rae 1 raed Tockey te "Bis mither ping. er 5 | 


bene \fTHER! ! Mither ! Imadeit out, her nth” 
is ſweeter va milk, my heart plays a While 


whaltie when I kiſs her. oY "4 


MrTHER, Fair fa thee my ſon Johnny thous gorten the... 


gate o't atlait, and wheo art thou gaua to be martied ? == =; | 


Jocxegy  Whea like 1 but Foe « the maſons 2 1 8 if 
morn, and big me wy hoy 5 for VI — a my things! m 


right good order.. I 


cheer 
MITHER Thouus want 7b nett ng, my. bairn, but We gd 


»puſh forward as fait as ye can. "15% 


N. B. The wooing being o'er and the day being tet, NT 
Jockey's mither killed cha black, buli-horn/d veal EW dS 
that lot her lamb the laſt year, three hens and a guiſe = 
ſitted cock, to preveat the ripplet hive peck d want,” > . 
malle: in the meikle kitn, a pint of trykle. to make it 


thicker and ſweeter; and meete: for the mouth - hve pints w 
of whiſky wherein as gaclich and ſpice- tor repalſiog o = 
the wind, and ting o their water; the friends and © © 
good nc izuboufs Wege wi Johnny to the kirk, where : 
Maggy chance to meet him, and was married by the- . 
miniſter; che twa companies Joined together, and came q 


dome in eroud, every change: -houſe they changed to paſs 
by, providence top their proceedings, with foll ſtoups, 
bottles and glaſſes, drinking their healchs, wing them 
much joy, ten girls and a boy ; Jockey ſceiag io We OH 
wilhing Well to his he 2alth, coupt up what he lad got to 


augment it, which afterwards count vp him, ang proved - 
detremental to the fame. 
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Furbaoding, gave bis dinner ſuch a back ward 


is-mither cried to ipence him, aud bed him 


Wi the bude, his brecks beingght'd, they waſh'd both his 
and | 


flying like bombs and e The crack, bouls, and 
tangs were all employed ass weapons . of war; til down 
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It all bat hegt bits, be leythed through 


—— — 


Od wrt". —— — 


* 


"= 


l 
| Joker and MAGGY: 
ON, THE 


wW anda W orks of our Jonny. 
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OW. thou: 8 0 al the ceremonies of Jockey asd M. r 889 
| wedding were ended, when they were fairly beded, 
ben wheen rattling warul witpelſes, who dang down. - 

the bed aboon them, the battle Hill increaſed, and jaha's. 
works tutn'd out to be rery wonderful: for he mage Jens: - 
net, that Was his miners laſs tae laft year, grow like, au 
elſhig haft, and got his ain Maggy wi vairo forhye-, 5 
The hamſheughs were very great, until auld apele 
| 2 came in to red them, and a ſturdy avid-follawhe = 
togd ſtievely wi a Riff ducple, ard by flrength o 
ems rave them fndry, "finging the ane eaſt and the ther, 
w m_ Util they. {F.00 a' round about bim, like as many: 
breathleſs korefbughten cocks and no ane durſt fteer 
anither for him. Jecke y s mither was driven oer a Kiſty 
{ and progget a her hips ona round heckle; up the gat, And. 
16016g to fell Maggy's wicher withe lads, Byieanng ; ſhe Yo 
was the-mither af à tlie miſchief that happened mace 
| thy ran iobetween them, and he. having a Feat bang. 
| -not like à eremper, ſhe reckleſty came o'er "his lobiler-yed», ; ff. 
5 drive wi the ladsis, until the blood ſprang out, and tan I 
| down his and grey beard, and hang like ſpuffy-buhbſes a: 
it: OI then be gad od, and fouglit as wacte hke; as 
he had been od lowtie cameifrae worrying fambs, with 
iis ploady mouth. Withar he get 0 and fai, and 95 
zwa the ſupple, then drives them a“ tothe Pack of ie 
| [5 door, yet nane wer out; ee wi chirnen' znd ehappen, 
don comes the clay- hallgowand the hes, baukg with Rab 
Reid the fidlet, Who grept aß ade N Wes ho one - yy | 
| ler ration of his ddJes | | mo ow 
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2 Nee 5 TIT: —— wes ee wor p TE tn 
Ben comes the bride, when ſhe. gat on her coat, lis 


BE capped Rabby's ſhoulder, and bade him fpair their }:ver, 
for their's blood enough ſhed in ac night, quoth ſhe; and 
that my beard can 'witaets, quoth he. Sac they all came 


| , Paws baiti ſaft and fair that night; but daft Maggy 
5 Simpſon fat by che hre, and picked b ines a' the time o the 
|- battle; indeed, quoth ſhe, I think you're 2+ tools bat 
myſelf; for I came here to get a guid ſupper, and ither 
|... fFouk has go'ten their ſkin well paid, . 
By this time, up got John the bridegroom, that was 
[ Jockey befor: he was married, but could na get his brecks ; 


fret, that nane might fee what every body ſhould hide, 
and rampingly he crics, ſetile ye, or Fl} gar my uncle 
ſettle ye, and ſaften your heads Wi my avid ſupple. 

_ Poor Rabby Reid the fidter took a tudien blaſt 5 ſome 
aid he was maw-murn'd with the fa; for he bocked up 2 
the bailey and then he gart ale gac like a rainbow fra: 

him, as brown as wort-broſe. The hurly burly b-ing 
|, ended, and naithing but fair words and ſhuking af bands, 
%thich was a fure ga of agreement, they begaa to cow 
Meir cutted Jugs, and waſh: their fairs, a? bu focksy's 
 mither, Who cried out a black end on you and your wed- 


* 


at le, wi the heckle teeth. 


Jockey Anſwers, A een had you wi mem than mither, 
yellde the better fair e 


Up gets uncle Rabbs, and Sandy the guter of Seggv- 
hole, to put every taiug in order; they prapper up the 


LES SISAI Ra E. DEE 


broken, they ;nade à £91: botte n of pre:s, laid on tae 
; beded the ſecond time. Jockey no being us'd to lic wi a 


gets his. twa hands about the bride's neck, and his houg? 
er her burdies, ſaying, I never Kiſt wif: nor laſs naked 


: « 2 8 
— Zr ang 
1 - 


Naithing mar remarkable till about hauf a year and four 


1 


cuꝛrſing and banning, greeting and flyting. 


9 foot and barelegit, wi bleart Checks and watery e20, 


— 2 


in obedience to uncle Rabby, for his ſupple made their 


et via horſe nail, he tacked, his farktail betbeen hs 


diag baith; for I hae gotten a hunder noles dung in my 


bed wi a, raik, and a tippliog-Kkame, the bearers being 
| _ Ccauf bed and bowſtets, where Jockey and Maggs Was 
| | 


naked women, except heads and thiaws. wi his mither, 


before, and for taianefs YU bite you, IIl bite you, &c. 


oucks thereafter, in comes Marion Maſhet rinning bare 
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1 Enters. And whar” $ john! ! 


| mort | 
MAR. 4 black end on him and his rugs baith, for 
he's ruin'd me and my pars | 


Joc, MiTherR Ruin'd it canna be; be aever 


did you ill, or ſaid you ill, 7H night or by day, what 


gars you lay that. 


Max. O women !. our Jenny is 2 rowing like a pack 
of woo © indeed the's Wi quick bairo, and your John is the 
father o. 

Joc. MirhzEx Our john the father o'r 1 had there. 
enounh ſaid, lying lown, i'trouth our John was ne'er 


uilty of lie a finfu action. Daft woman, itrouth it ll 


be but wind that hoves up the laſhe's werm; fy#1} hae 


dru'ken ſame four drink, like raw ſowens or r rotten milk 
that makes her ſae. | 


Mak. A wae be to Mia and his 5a ons baith, he 


is the father o't, fornicator dog that he is, he's ruin'd 


me, and my bairn'; I bore her and brought her up 


nan till ſhe came to you; ber father died and left 
our o' them, there warna ane o' them coud- pit on 


me wi 
anither's claes, or tak a louſe aff ither. 


Joc. Mir I bid you had your tongue, an no even 
your baſtarts to my bairn, for hell ne'er tak wi't; he 
poor lilly lad, he wad ne'er took to a laſs, be” s to lay her 

down, Fy den cry in o John, and let's diet Shit : 


the auld runt: ay, yeer no blate for ſaying ſae. 
Mak. Be ye. angry. or be ye well pleas d, III fay it 


in your faces, and II} ca you before your 92:ters or lang 


gae. 


joun Enters A what want ye now, is our broſe 


ready y yet. 


Mita, Ay 108 black broſe indeed for thee my 


-airn; here Marion Molhat ſaying ye hae gotten her 
dookter wi bairn, 
Jock. Me mither- 1 1 ne'er lay in bed with her dochter 


© my days; it ill be the yourg lairds, for 1 ſaw him kiſs 
ner at the Lammas fair, and let glam at her nonſenſe, 


Mir. Ay, ay my man Johnnv, that's the way ſne 
bas gotten her belly fow. o' bairos ; its no you, ror the 


like o! you, poor innocent lad, that gets baſtard- we 


ads; 
2 wheen filthy lonas, every ande loups on ade and 


Ses you the uyte 0 A 


Joc. MiTHER ludeed he's out i 'the yard poving lat 05 
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ben comes the bride, when ſhe ee 
__- Grapped Rably s ſhoulder, and bode him ſpair their liver, 
| for their's blood enough ſhed in ac gight, quoth the; and 


pos baita fait and fair that night; but daft Maggy 
Simpſoa fat by che fire, and picked b ines a' che time o the 
| battle; indeed, quoth ſhe, I think you're a“ tools but 
myie:f; for I cane here to get a guid ſupper, and ither 
fouk has go ten their ſkin well paid, 55 

By this time, up got John the bridegroom, tha: was 


8 * ui à horſe nail, he tacked, his farktail between hs 
\.  Tret, that nane might fee what every body ſhould hide, 
,  a5d rampingly he cries, ſetile ye, or il gar my uncle 
ſettle ye, and ſaften your beds wi my auld ſupple. 
Poor Rabvy Reid the fidfer took a luditen blaſt 5; ſome 
ſaid he was maw-win'd with the fa; for he bocked up 2 
the bailey and then he gart ale gae like a rainbow fra: 
him, as brown as wort-broſe. The burly burly b ing 
ended, and naitving but fair words and ſhuking af bands, 
Which was a fure Aga of agreement, they began to coy 
Weir cutted Jugs, od wiſh their fairs, a“ bu ſockey's 
nucher, who cried out a black end on you and your wed- 
diag bath; for I hae gottea a hunder aoles dung in my 
alle, wi the heckle teeetng. | 

Jockey Anſwers, A een had you wi them than mither, 
yell be the better faird 1 8 


Up gets uncle Rabbę, and Sandy the Suter of Seggv- 


R eee RAR IRR fe <4 9 ” 
; 


d wt a ratk, and a TipMing-kame, the bearers being 
broken, they made a fold botton ot pee s, laid on the 
cauf bed and bowſtets, where Jockey and Maggy was 
beded the ſecond time. Jockey no being us'd to lic wi a 
naked women, except heads and thiaws wi his mither, 
gets his twa hands about the bride's neck, and his hough 
O'er her but dies, lying, I never Kiſt wif: nor laſs naked 
before, and for taianefs Pi bite you, III bite you, &c. 
Naithing mar remarkable till about hauf a year and four 
oucks th<rcafter, in comes Marion Mathet rinning dare- 
| foot and barelegit, wi bleart Checks and watery een, 
curſing and banning, greeting and flyting. Ti 


1 


that my beard can witnefs, quoth he, Sac they all came 
in obedtence to uncle Rabby, for his ſupple mace their 


Jockey before he was married, but could na get his brecks; 


ole, to put every taing in order; they prappet up ine 


rr, 


6 


Mas Euters. | Abi whar's John! 1 


Mak A black end on bim and bis rutts baith, for 
he's ruin'd me and my NN 


Joc. MiTHER Ruin'd it canna be; he dever 


did you ul, or ſaid you 1! I vga or by day, what 
gars von lay that. 


Max. O women ! cur jenny is a rowing like a pack 


ol woo: indeed ſhe's wi quick bairn, and your John is the 


father o't. 


Joc. M1THER Our John the father o't ! had there 
enough ſaid, lying lown, i'trouth our John was ne'er 


| guilty of tic a fia fu _ Daft woman, i'trouth it ll 


e but wind that hoves up the lafhe's weem; ſhe'll hae 


dre ken ſame ſour risk, like raw ſowens or rotten milk 
that makes her ſae. 


Mak. A 'wae be to kia and his a&; ons baith, he 


is the father Ot, fornicator dog that he is, he's ruin'd 


= 


me and my bairn; I bore her and brought her up 
honeſtly, tall ſhe came to you; her father died and left 
me wi four o' them, th:te warna ane o' them coud pit on 
anither's claes, or tak 2 louſe aff ither. 


Joc. MiTHziR Ibid you had your tongue, an no even 
your baſtarts to my bairn, for be'!] ne'er tak wi't; he 
poor lilly tad, he wad n&er took to a laſs, be's to lay her 


* Fy Maggy cry in o John, and ler's ratity't wi 
he auld runt; ay, ve'er no-blate for ſaying ſac. _ 
- Max, Be Ye. angry, or be ye well pleas'd, I'll fay it 
in Four faces, and PII ca” you before your be:ters or lang 
gae. 


Joux Eaters A what want ye now, is our broſe 
ready yet. 


: Mrn. Ay brole, black broſe indeed for thee my 


airn; here Marion Muſhat ſaying ye hae gotten her 
dochter wi bairn. 


Jocx Me mither! Tneer lay; in bed with her dochter 


© my days; it 'ill be the yourg lairds, for I ſaw bim kiſs 


her at the Lammas fair, and let glam at her nonſenſe, 


Mirn. Ay, ay, my man Johnny, that's the way ſhe 
has gotten her belly fow o bairos ; its no you, nor the 


like o“ you, poor innocent lad, that gets battard-we 


203-2 op 
2 wheen filthy louas, every ane loups on anther, and 


Fes you the wyte of a". 


Joc. MITHER Inde ed he s out i 'the yard pouing bail. 8 
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Ma. Tod may ſay what von like about it, (its eaſy 
do ca' a court whar nae body's ta iy agam] but Ih tel! 
pve a I ken about It, and that is what ſhe teld me, and 

you guidwife teld me ſome oft; yourſel; an ye had ne 
brought Maggy wi her muekle rocker in atween the twy, 

Pour Jockey and my Jenny had been man and wife the day. 

F chats row) 1 ln a eo Getty © 

| MrTH. Ye filthy cog at ye are, are vou gann to 
coafeſs wi a baitard an it no yours: dinna 1 Ken as well 
eh ede!!! be 
Jock Ay, ay, mither, we may a' deny as we will 

about it, but I dauht it come to my dor at faſt. 

| Mir n. Ye hily ſumph, and ſenſeleſs fallow; had yo 
been knuckle drep wi the djrry-drab'ye might ſaid fac, 

but ye re] d me lang ſyne hat ye cond ne'er lo% her, {he 
was fac lay and loon like; betides' her -bowd feet and 
bond legs. e eee e | 
| Jock Ay. bur mither, do you mind ſince ye ſent me 
out to gie ber the parting kits at rhe. black hole of the 
poet lack: foe rave zhe button frae my breeks, and wad 
„Dar me dot; and bade me dot; an cbud fleth and bloc 
2 refuſe to do't; I'm ſure, mither, Tcoud ne'er get her wi 


Hair and my breeks on. Whos Fr 
Mir. Naz va, poor ſimple filly lad, che wean's oo 
Fours, ilk ane loups on anther, and you H get the wyte 
spa tlie battards round: about. n | 
„ beg Maggy wi a roar, and tives her hair, cries her 
back, belly and baith her ſides; the weed, gut and gravel 
7, gaes this my fleſh like lang needles, nails, orelſhin-1rons. 
Wae be tothe day that ger I faw his face, 1 had better 
2 @ married à tinkler or followed the fogers, as mon v a 
37 __ man's dochter has done and ivd. a better life ib?! 
CIs oo et ine OY ou an I a be RE ROS. 96 | | 
Ip gets Jockey and ius o'er the rigs; for John Roger's 
wife, auld Katie the howdy, but or Ne wan back, ſhe 
' |. parted wi patrick thro perfect ſpite, and then lay twafald 
e on Teak | 
Jock A well, a well, firs, fince my firſt born is een 
dead, without feemgithe hgbt of. the warld; yeze a' get 
| . bread and cheefetd theblyth meat, the thing we ſhoud 
gaga Wat'd on the banquet will ſare the burial, and that will 
ay he ſome advantage: an Maggy ſhould die, I maun een | 
take Jannet; the tane is as far A length as the tithe; I'te |» 
be furniht wi a wife between the tra. | 
— 3 
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| eee bh | | 
But Maggy grew better the nieft day, and was able te 
help to muck the byre; vet there gacd fic a titile rattling” 2 | 
_ rhro'thetown, every auld wife tauld anither o't, and + 
the light. hipper hiſhes that rins between towns, at een, 
tugging at the tow rocks, ſpread it round the kintry: 
and every body's mouth was filled wi Jockey and Jenny, 
an how Maggy had-parted wi bairn,  _ =—— 
At laſt Mes John Hill here's o” the horrid action, and 
ſeuds the elder o' the quarter and Chnkem Bell the grave 4 
maker, to ſummon. Jockey and Jenny to the ſeſlion, and = 
to. {ce how the ſtool of repentance wad ſer them; no 5 
ſooner had they entered the door but Maggy fa's à gteet - 
ing, and rioging her hands; Jockey's mither fell a fliting, 
and he himſelf a trubbing his legs, and riving his Rair, 
ſaying, O gin I ware but a hauf-ell langer, I wou'd be a 
ſoger or be lang: and gie me a good flail, or a corh fork, 
J ſhou'd kill Frenchmen anew, before I gaed to face your 
litiag migiſters, and be ſet up like a war!d's wonder, on 
their cock-ſtool or black-ſtool; and wha can bide the | | 
ſhams whan every body looks to them, wi their jacken 2 
ſarks or gown on them, like a piece of an auld canvas 
prickt about a body, for. natthing. but what every body 
does amaiſt, or they be married, as well as me? q 
Mrru. My man Johnny, ye're no the firit that has 1 
done it, and ve'll pot be the lalt; e'en mony & the 
miniſters has done it themſelves, hout ay, your father 
and I did it mony a im. „F 
MaG. Ay, ap, and that gars your ſon be ſo good-o't 
as he is; the thiag tht is bread i the fleſk is il ro put out 
obne. 8 . | 
MiTu. Daſt woman, what way coud the warid ſtand, 
it fouk wad na mak uſe other? its the thing that's na- 
tural, bairns getting ; therefore 115 no to be fcunnert at. 
Mac. Ay, but as they. be for the like o“ that, they 
mould mir ß ee 
Mirn. But 1 think thete's Jittlewill tho' they try it 
ance or twice or they be married 4 its an unco thing till a 
body to be bound to a baſineſs i they diana ken whither 
they be able for it or M.,. s 


— * 


_ Mas. Ay, ay that's.your way o dvior, and his, but 
its no the way o' ther honeſt ſouk, fee what the miniller - 1 
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"Mita. The miniſter is but a mortal man, and there's 


1 1 r a 7 in 
3 ö 
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detections in his members as well's in mine. 


Mad. Ay, but fouk ſhould ay ſtrive to mortity the: 


- {{members,”. , { wo | 
Mir. An is that your Whigry ? Will Foo or on; 


i body elfe, wi your mornfying o your niembers, preveut 


What's prdain'd for ane; will ye or the mimiter either, 


hinger what's to rome to paſs? I wiſh I ſaw the miniiter 


and hiselders; but Ife gie him feriptare for a“ he's done 
tell ns me about the moriifying of members; Gin he has 
'gorten a baſtard, let him and ber feed it atween them, an 


they mou'd gie it ſoup about; but ſhe maun keep ir the 
Erlt quarter, aa be that tiaie muckle Blacklady ll bz 


caufſt, we fall ſell the cauf and foſter the wean on cows 


milk: that's a better menſe for a faut, than a your mor- 
tikying ' your members, aud your repenting- tools; + 


wheen papilt cites, faſhiug fouk, ſack goons and buttock 


- * 


minilter. 


males, an I dinna ken whar, abide you till 1 fee the 


The End of the Second Part. 
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. Wonderful Works of our | Joan, 


PAR 1 0 


8 Naß kacke) and ths a went into the "ou Uhle, 


and held a private meeting, pane preſent but dal 


Bruckie, and the twa brutes the bits à couties. 


His MOTRER Ye Lily dog, and be drown'd to yen, 
how cou'd. ve confeſs ſae meikle io maeſlie manket mare 


ren, akhongh he be ber miiher, 


Jocx AN O mither, mither, ſay rae mat my ain 
<d For that, 
and ye ken a” the miſery's come o'er our Maggy. WY 
mouth's the mither ot, ſie band your tongue [tet you. 


30d has dung m2 dourly. Sadly have 1 ſuffer 


nov 


Minus Ard tell ye me to haud my. toop Rae, aud IN 


had a beunden Four tongue and your tail, and 
{ bade YOU, ve had gae have lac meikle ado Ne day,, 


daft lilly dag it thou is. \ 


ne 33 


JoTKEY Mithet, mither, gie's nage of your mocks 


nor mails, for:thou'l gat the wean, Je hae as 


Ducke the 


| 805 as J. Ole ſeek me cut ny three new Turks, a64 


Sunday's fon, and 1'fe $30 Where never mah law my 


face before. neuher woods, Water, nor Wile fernels, mall 


haud me 6gaig. » 


MiTair My braw man 11 ye manna, do that: 
ſtay at hame wi me, and ſer a Rout heart till a ſtay brace, : | 


ie gae-to the ſeſion wi vun, Gp hey JE NIKE. 
'F 


Jac: KEY A well mither, 


do your ,bidden for. 


ance vet, but When the miniiter Uytes on me, anſwer Fe, 


tm, for I canne ſpeak again. 


MitHkk ae nag mar, I hae pockfulof perfect peti⸗ 


tions 10 louſe and pur 10 W and 'big rider 
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mau gae to their black ſtool, it o be thee thy Jars 


fall fit on't. | | 
Joer But mither, whither will I deny the doing © 
ot or confeſs wi' the ballazd. © Sou oy EN 
MIiTatk Ax, ay, confeſs ye did it, but ſay but ance 
and bet was on the terms of marriage the way that a 
our kmiry baſtards is gotten. „„ 4 
Now Jockey being three times ſummoned to the ſeſlion 
anc did ndt appear, the ſeſſton inftded for a warram fron) 
the juſtice of the peace, which was readily granted, more 
for diverſidn (ban juſtice ſeke, the warrant being given 
to John King, the conſtable, who went away with Clink- 
am Bell, on Saturday moraing, and catched John juſt at 
his breakfaft, hauls him away, ane at ilka oster, like tua 


flether's dogs hinging at a bills beard, his mither followed, 


driving him vp with good counſels, faying, My brow 
man Johnny, baud up your head, and diuna think fhaige, 
tor a your fauts are perfect honeity, you're neither a 
thief, whore, nor hotſe Realer, Then Maggy ran for 
agele Rabbic, and uncle Rabbie ſent to Sandy the ſouter 
ef Siggybole: the ſouter ſadled his mare and uncle 
Rabbie got off at the gallop on his grey pownev, welt the 
hags and ovwre by White hill ſhuchk, the neareſt, and was 
into judgment. 3 | „ 

John eoters before the juſtice, with a ted, red face like 


at Sie fames's, the Juſtices, lang or Joha was brought 


A weel pay'd arſe, he faus down on. his knees, fayns, 


Guidzen Mr Juſtice, Sir James, and it pleaſe your honour 
T2 mauna put me in priſon, for Im no a_matefacter, but 


a poor, boneſt kintry man, that was born in an ii plan- 
Aer, my mither fays'r#Mhad the ill luck of a mis fortune 


to fa' foul wi fornication, and got my mither's laſs wi 


barn the fall year, and they're gaga to father't on me the 


F | | 1 
The juſtice ſmiliog anſwet'd, bes John I think it is 
but very jutt and reaſonable, that yt be accountable his 
Year, for your Ja? vear's labours. N | 


© .Jocxsr. Ay, ay, lin, I have laboured very fair fincs 


my father died, but cur plough canna get gane for trot 
this four days. F 6 
Jus rien Av Fut john, that's no what I mean, it's the 
child ve got laſt year ye muſt be anſwerable for this - 


Jockey A deed, fir, there was xwa o' them, but 


there is ane o' them dead. 
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Jute 2 A well then John, ae have; the mate to 
give thus one that's living. 45 

- Jockty O, bur fir, its my ain wean that's 5 8 the 
ap ei got wi' my .; 171 4 digns ken Weiten d the uther be 1 
mine ar no, 2 

Jes races Yours or no fir, when ye told me ye got it; 
if ye thould get it with a beggar wife at the back of. a 
dyke, What is that 10 the purpote,. wi, en it is of your 
geriing, vou muſt maintain it. 

- Jocxtr. O yes, fir, I. am, not, efaling 10 gie meat 
and mea} % maig gain it; but my mither Wigog let me 
to the black Rook: » 

JusTiCEK.. W by not £9. 10 . black fool, when, guilty 
of fuch a black action, as deſerves it; If, you hart any 
rea ſons why. ye ſhould not go, argument it, in the ſellion 
and clear vourſel if ye gan. 

John's mother Eaters, and adrefics he ft el 0 the ler- N 
vant laſs, iattead of the juſtices lady 

Indeed miſtreſs madam, if ve were a country Lyidviſe, A 
Uke mylcl, L could tell you. about. ix, but you that's gen- 
tles, Lanna uſe freedom wi you, cauſe I hae na latin, but 
waes me we that's poor ſouk is born to mony tealins and | 
backward faus, this lad i is my 10a, and au his mither, be 
hast had the foul fortune to get a baſtard baita, 1 Goubt Wy | 
dat we has been a' gu ilty, of as muckle, 200 00 80 "AP" W 
about itsvhat ſay pe. * 0 

Of 8 the lals, faying, Foulta, che 3 for was by + | 
never guilty ot. © 

JogTice Wel guid wife, What's he ren bat de let 
your {on give {atisfattion to che kink, 

Morne Ded ſir, he's no denying, the ling bu 

he'll no hae the black fun. 

TosT1CE, AF, bur tell you, them that gets. a bel irg 
gets the black lt z0l to the bargain, aud as he is in my 

bands now, he mult ſiad caution that le 1 Ae the 

ſeſſon, and be ſubje to the law. 5 

Mirn kg, Ony thing! ve bike, Gr but, what ſgnllfalt 
ſtance the -black-itogl, here's, uncle Rabbie, and zuld 
Sandy che ſourer, will caution that wels face the ſelll an on. 
dunday, the lad's wa end gh. bedid it, but c nog help 
now, the wean is born aud by band, ide guidpight WI your 
honour” s ladyſhip, its the fit time e“er 1 was before you. 

On Sunday, after fermon, the . tefkon wel, John aud 
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. mither is enlled or, be enters Gorahionty' Aivioe, 
Guiddeen to Mr Miniſter, Berkman and Elders u, "tay 
mithet and ine is bak Rete. 

Msss joùs Ther ler chem t mM cane awhy MER e, 

What is the reafon ye keep your fon ſor long: back from: 
rnfwering che tethon? you ſet ft is the thing you're 
bdſiged to do at Hoff, 

Mirren Deed fir; Ithink: there needs ha be nao mu; 
wark about it, 1 thiock When he's Ren the lazy huc 
the mither o't, baith meal and grotytommaihtaig't, ic oe 
na faſh bim, he's à duryfu' father taderd, well J wat, 
_ when ke jeeds his baſtard ſae weel. 

_ Mpss Jos Wornat, art theu a hearer ofthe polp:” 5 
bat ve teject the dictates of i: : how come ye to deſp 
the cutepfoe of the church ? 1s nor offenders to pe 
baked and groſs ſiunets to con ſeſs their has openty befor: 2 
the con; cregarion. 

MiTark Yes, far, a that's vary true, T have been u Fo 
at four times thro? the Bible and new Teſtamont, an | 
cow's never Pe 4 repenting itoabia't a'; then where cou! 
the firit of them come frae, Apoſtles kad nane o' then. 
Rut a daft Mttory tells me, that the fieft of them was ted 
boot Rome, amang the Papitts, and ay when ony o h- 
rapiſts turn'd WY? gs, they were pot on ſour neunked thing 
like a yarn-wintel blades and rate a“ their gouts fiodry, 
till ther turn'd paniits again 5 and then for ange* tt; 
vat th m on à black ſtane or fool, inthe mids o the kink, 
zod the ſeck goon bunt them, wi' the picture & the de“ 
tnc, {weet de wii? us, we mond na {peak of the iH Thief in 


the kick, but it is a Mercy the minifter's here, fo that s 
the oigiuskof onr epenting ſtbools. and when the Whigs 


chated away the 
2 wheen of their 


put fouk aut of this Kintry, they let 
J. gious thipgs; and the tool of repen:- 


ande was among the fal, but veſe no get my fon to be 


Jet upon a thing as hr „as 4 hen bawk, aud ilka body 19 
glowre at hin. 
Mess Joan Woman, ! told yon forrherdy that any 
who refu tes {obmithon ro the goverhmemt of the church is 
Table to excommunication : and that we are t put the 
Jaw in s cecmion againit adultery and fornication, or the 
fn thereoFhes partly zt our door. 

Miruts As for your fin of adulrery, 1 k3e thatthing 
dd Wi it; I own my fon is a forvicater, and ye car 
ber mak him better nor war than he 2 2 s no 


FF  ___————— r rn 
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mar ban keep a ſtanding in their ain hand, fortune ! 
mean, if it be a ſim let bim çonteſs't and foriake it, and 
&e's pay the bottock- meal and mak nae mai. about it. 
Muss Join Grid wile: pe need not think „eur fon 
wil; paſs ſo, more than others-that has. been before him, 
he muft actually come betorg.the cong eganon three ſab- 
baths before he be abſolved from the scandal, andget the 
benefit of any church privileges like an honest man. 
Mirüuks Indeed Mui} John ay don will Never fer 1113 
hips upomt, if be maun come betore you, lie gar him 
and a bit a back back frae't, and Hear what ve hae to iay 


about formeation, twa harailets tee M0188 piſhng their 


tryals to ſee what they cap do, ve thet's great Wigs may 
mak enough or, but I think na me kle abom it. | 
sss Joux Woman vemay go bame'and. fee what 
ye have to do, ye have a very bad tonger; iis no you we 
ate to take an account of. 1 | | 
MiTzerR Ay, ay, ye that's miuiilers and modiſt fonk 
may ſay far, dut it my jon had e taneas good teat of 
tis tail as I can do of my tongue, there had na been foe 
muckle about it, a wheen ily lonns kens na what they 
were mads for or how to guide aching when they get ir, 
Mtss Joux Put ker om, ſhe's going to ſpeak biedy. 


MirkIRN O ay, br, Ie gang out, but I' hae my 


ban aw WH! me. F ki 
Mess Jonxn Woe mult firſt ati. forme few queſtions ac 
mim, there is aa harm can come do him here, 


ſelves; rather hae hia in anithet place. 
| John's kept in zud his mother, put out, 
Mess Joux Well Joha, you mult tell us whether 


this child was gotten before pe was married, or ſioce; 


tor I ſoppoſe by the time ot the bir thy it was mach about 
The fam ee. EEE IS 

TJocxty Hout ay, fir, it was gotten lang or I was 
married, need na forget the getting o't, it was na ſae 
eaty to me. Mü es of OY 7 

Mess Jonx Tow long is it finc: ve was ſirſt acquaint, 

Jock E Juſt: when he came to be my mither's laſs, I 
ne rer ſaw her but ance before, and ain had never Teen 
her, I had never kend ther after ſte a falhion.  _ 

Mess Joss How leng was the ferving with your 
mather ? f 


CER as good company as you think your- 
a 


VE 
NP 
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Jockey Juſt twa year, or four haillerts; and gc? 
her wi bairn about @ year after ſhe came, andatrs no 
veat ſince I was married. „J SONGS WIR 2, | 

Mess Jou Dear Johntherris a Contracdition indeed 8 
à Woman caanot go two years with child. ele a 8 
\ Jocxty Deed hr,-it was then the wean was gette 


Mess Jons An John, John, I find you gut tobe 2 „ 
ſinful liver, you and that woman has had earnal dealings f. 
for ſome time; it is ill Keeping the cow ont of the corn, £ 
it ſhe once get a wav of doing it, ye ſhould a married the * 
woman, When ye'cohabired together. {© bak m 

Jockty Noe, br, we did na cowhabit together; tho“ th 
ſhe kiſt me, zud 1 kiſt her ſometimes in the barn, and ye 
ſometimes 10 the byre; nane kent but my mither, and {h+- 
wad na let me tak ber, but ſent me to court Maggy. th 

_ His mother cries thro' the hole of the door, Ab ve ſenſe - an 
jeſs ſumph, is that a the rhanks' get, for counſeling you de 
to do well; were na me, ve wad a been married on a of 
lounlike, leeplit, lazy lamp, whe had neither wit nor e 
wyles, or fo much judgment is to ken how to-wyſe the } 
Wind frac her tail, but lure It gang afore fouk. 5g the 

Op gets the elders crying, ty, ty, Duncaa the Bell- fon 


man, drive that wicked wife from the door, ſhe diſtu bs MY co: 
us. Duncan rins to the door, whiſpering, Shame fa' the 
wile gang oat of hat, but I wad rather bear yew as hear go! 
them. e rite Miſc 

Mess Joux Now Jobs will vou be fo plain as tell me 
whether ye promiſt ta marry that woman or no, when ve 


lay with her. ; ed '1 races TY 

Jock ET Na, fir, I did na ly wii her, for the herd and Mit 
me lav in the byte bed, and the lay in rhe lJaogſadie at 
the hallia- end)! LOSES onus ee eee ioo 
Mess Jorx” Its all one whether ve lay with ber or M 
not, when ye have got her wich child, that's what ye N zin 
| | | | __ 7; 


Jocker T kenawhether I get her wi' bairn or ve, but y! 
I did wr! her as 1 did wi' maggy, when ſhe fell a baunes BW: 2 
Mess ux But the queſtion is, Whether or ao. did ost: 
ye promite co marry her when that child was gotten: a: 
TocxEY flu sic, ye wad ſaſh fouk fpiering 4 thing, BF oup: 
it was her that promitt ro marry me for the getting o't. Muh 
Mess john +ndced; Joba, you ſeem to- have beca a Hut:. 


paroel of loolt lixeis altogethet. 
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Tockey A looſe, fir, 1 wiſh I were looſe yet, beiter 


e locte than bound to an il] ſtake. 


Mess Jong I fee its needleſs for, me o enquire any 


farther into this matter, I ſiod vou out guilty, therefore, 


10 


you muſt appear publicly en the (tool of fepentzuce on 


Sabbath next, and the two following thereafter, or ye be 


abſotvcd from the ſcandal. | 


Jockey Indeed, Mr Minifter, I'm very eaſy abovt 
repentance; and for-your tool, its a ſeat I'm very indif- 
ferent about, far 'm but baſhiy?, and as I was never - 
evilty of getting baſtards, enher before or fin{yae, ex- 


cept in thoughts, words, deeds and aRions. I think: ye 
may cen lei me paſs, 1 fuffered enough wi' the claſh o' 


the kintry, and loſs o my ane wean, it was na a baſtard, 


ve canna gar me {!and for that. 


FR 


Msess Joux You appear to be fuch 2 Rupid fellow, 


the like ot you ihall neither have lawiul ctuld nor baſtard, 
and ] admire that ſuch an ideot as you was allowed to 


be married to any weman; and you James who is elder 


of that proportion, ſhall have given information, beſore 
he was joined to a wife. | Ro | 

ELoex Indeed, fir, ve ken very well, he anſwered 
the quettions, at the exemmon, better nor ony other 
touks, and I think he is be!t married, for he might a 
gotten mae ballaris.and. fathi us. #2 | | 
. locxkeEy Indeed fir, iis very true, for when 1 ance 
yl 200 the gate of woman, I cou'd na bide aff them, but 
our Maggy was unco cunnen, ſhe wadna let me do nae- 
hing but kiſs and kyle ber till we were martied. 

Mass Joux n safe do more queſtions at him; call 
on his mother | n avhich ſhe cant immediately in] Guid- 


wite, we have ordered your fon to appear three Sabbaths 


% publicly; and be abfolred from ſcapda). 

Mir ugs Therthe.ill thief be in his a—e, Meſſ John 
zin e'er he {ct a hip on't, my bairn on your black ſtool 
vadna't be a great blunder on the zuld black face o'r, for 
1y fon to gang oat before the young laird, wha has 
Wa daitards, and has never ſet à lit o'r yet, and he's 
ontinually riding on the huſlies, and to this day, them 
hat winna let him, he rives their dudes and kicks their 
oups. Dear Meif John ye gie gentle fouk a toleration 
o whore, fornicate and kiſs ilka body they like, III gie 
zu ten marks and gie't to me and my ſon. | 


n the ſtool, andtherethe reproyed before the congrega- 
i 4 


- 
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Mass . And what ſhall we do with us adi, 


"i 


ous pertons ? 


ELDgR AS Indeed, fir, we lee not what we can make 
of them. | 

Mass Jon Make ot 00 We'll exclude them from 
all church benefit, acd lay them under t the lefſer n 
munication. 

Mor as u Indeed, fir, tak your ming ot, as. our cat 
did o' the haggies, when ſhe fppet it a“ and crapt in 
the bag. If ye winna' chrilten the w ean, Fe Canna hi inder 


us to caſt a cogfu o“ Water ig the tace ot, and ca't ony 
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| * thing we like. 


$0. off ſhe goes ſhuriog Jockey before. her, ſo john 
wem and piſht on the aud miniſter's widow's gavel, „ and 


| there Was dae Mair about! the. P 
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THE FOURTH PART 
1 


100 KEY and MAGGY: 


Containing a Deſoription of what paſt between Jockey's 


Mother, and Jennet's Mother, when they weot to fee 
his Battard' Childs with his Mother's Reaſor why Baſ- 
tards are of quicker Nature than other Children, | 


NPE Jockey and his mither came hame together, 
chick for ehaw cracking together like twa hand guns. 
Morne | true I have fought well this day, and 
wun the field cuoingiy, when I hae conquered a' the 
ganket'd carles about the kirk. | 
Joe Indeed mither 1 think ye are a better man 
nor the miaiſter, an gin ye had arthmatock and latin to 
ken the kittle figures, you may preagn as well as he. 
MOTHER | true, Jock, lad, ihe black {tool of repent- 
ance ne'er got lick. a rattle as I bae gin it ine day. . 
JOCKEY: Na, na, mither a' the whore mungers that 


ever fer a hip en'tkens na ſa meckle about the auld foun» 


dation o't as ye do. 


7 


MoTHER But Johnny an thou wad ſtart i'the morning, 


the firſt o'the daft days, and that's on munday, ye an'T - 


wad go and fee the dart jade, Jaan ihe mither o't. _ 

 Joexty Wi' a my . mither, but we maun gi't 
domething an it were . an auld farvet, or an auld fark 
to keepithe hips o't warm, young wears is ay wet about 


the ae ye ken. 


Mor A well than Johnny, I'ſe ery to thee when the 


hens begins to keckle, an that's about the break o' day, 


and weis be ready to tak the road agin Torty-burn day- 


light, whan we'll ken a t—d by a {tave. e | 
Up gets Maggy, Jockey's mither 4n the morning puts 

on the kettle, and makes her yool-ſowens; the mickle. pot 

ang on the fire a' night wi' the chick of ao auld cows 


head; ſums off the ſas, abd makes a great cog o braſe. 


Attn pouis on a chappen of clean greze ike vil, which 
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furnitte for a country wiſe, 


and the hens on't, 
they wha's coming. 


| WE”: . „ 
made a brave ſapply break faſt for Jockey and his mither, 
and Maggy got the cog to ſeaſtt. 

The broſe being done and a' thing ready. he halter; 
the blaek mare, lays on the ſunks and a coveren, fiae 


Jockey mounts and his mither behind him, trots awa 


till they were coming; dowa'rhe brae abun John Pavic': 
wall; the auld beait being unfeery o' the feet, it fund' ted 


before, the girth and curpie broke, Jockey tumbled o'er 


her laggs, and his mother out ober him in the wall wi'⸗ 


Jock EY Ay, ay, mither tho” J fell ye needed na faun 
a bune me, and gim he had a lyen where ye lighted fit, 
ye wodna tumbled into the wall; its an unco thing that a 
body canns get a fa' but ys maun fa' abune them; auld 


' Fudoch it thou is, and-thou had a hauden better hy the 


rumple, ye wadna a bruifed & my back wi' your auld 
hard beans, nor a wat yourſel ſae, and ſee how ye ha: 


drummeld Jobn Davies wall. | 


Mo. Hech, quo the, I wonder gin I be killed? thou 
alwile wont to get the word of a good rider baith upo» 

hiſſies and horſe, but an this be thy management thou's 
little worth, feld'd the beans that bore thee ! fic an 2 
baith as 1 hae gotten' to my yool, thou coudra gie me a 


| . war bed nor a-water hole in a cavld froſty morning; wae 


be to thee an that ill potten gear of thine, O! let never 


a better bounty be gotren wi' baſtards getting, and this is 
ſo. much o the fruits of fornication, a war ſtance nor 


. 
— 


black ſtool yet. 


Jocxty Let's a be wi' your auld jants about baſtards 


getting, or I'fe gie you the wind o” the mate's tail, and 
gar yon wammel hame and a your wate coats about you. 


Mo. Na, na, my man Johnny, havd the auld jade til! 

I loup on, we came together and we's gang together. 
Jockey Wi' a my.heart mither, but vonder the /houſ: 

he Lum's ricking rairly, but litle ken 


jockey came to Janny's door, and Janny was in bed, 


io goes his mother and in goes his mare, himſelf follows 


after and cries, how's , hefe 
MoTrer Hech firs, is that pobr body in her bed yet? 
Masro rw Aufde rs r 

Well i wat ſhe's in her bed: and cauld, cauld, and 

comfortleſs is her lying; baſtart's getting is juſt like len- 
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gear, is ſeldom or never well paid back again; but my 
poor laſſie coud na done war nor ſhe's dene, O gin ſhes 
had a yielded her body to ſome bit hird laddie he wod a 
ſeen her lang or now. | 


Mi. A dear Marran what wad ye be at? De ye think 


that our John wha has a wife o' his aine, coud come an 


Wait upon her, as ſhe were a:dame of honour, or vet an 
honeſt man's wife, poor filly loben it he is; and be bad 
thought on what he was com'd of he wad ne'er a offered 
bene velsnce to the like o' her. | : 


* 


MaRzRITON An ye hadna been as great an inſtrogatet 


againtt his making her duble ribbet, as ye are now againſt 


his doing Juſtice tor the filthy jimerack he's geen her, ye 


wadna need it to ca? her ily lown the day, and bim an 


honeſt man: But the ne'er an honeſt man wad a hoddled 


lac lang on a poor htthe and then a gane awa ana married 
#nother, for love ot a pickle auld clouts an twa or three 
pock fu' o tow; and ſhe's but a lilly loun indeed wad a 
utten him or ony rattle ſcull els, a ſhaken their tail fo 
lang on ane, without his faith, and his trouth, and his 
fut, before the miailter. | 


MirakR A caul be vour caſt kimmer, do ye think t. 
your dadelisg Daughter's 2 match fit for my fon John; 


 41:thiok Jets may fair, her father was but a poor cotter 
carle, and our John's father was a fermor, aad altho' they 
hae faun foul of other, 1 chiok nae fairly ot; it's but a 
trick o“ youth, an the courſe of youth muſt be out; the 
may thank good fortune and tell her friends, ay, and 
caunt it a credit chat ever ſhe bare a baſtard io theilike 


him; :a good fu' fatifermor's fon, hut ae ſtep Jaigher 


nor a lairdt. 


 Muxzron A wae be to fic à credit it's no worth the 


loan o', and where was his noble equals then. when he 
bete to 14 


naething ot: for there warne a niddle of differ between 
their Daddies, aud what war they beath, but twa ſticker 
Taylors at the beſt? Ve had as good a gane hame an a 
_ connted your bow keel ſtocks, as come to here to count 
Kindred wi me | 
Jocxty Hut awa daft witleſs wives J ken na what 
youre flyting about, I wad rather ite the wean gin it be 
ony thing wally and like the warld. 


o lay a leg on my:cpoor laike, poor clatiy crony that 
thou is? and it thou ware beath ae man's mak Lwad think 


y 
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| Manitos / Indeed {hall ye Joha, you'll ſee pont e 
for. 9 7 little filler, a muckle mouth'd heveral juſt be 
your ſelIl. ES 6 „„ 


The Child FI preſented.” 


Jocxetr Mither, mither, it has a muckle mouth ju't | 
like mine, an fees wi beath it's een, and bit five day: 
auld vet. | $f OOF RD ae es ET RED Ni 
Mragg Dear Johngy thous no wile maun, wad tho! 
hae the wean to be blind, the poor thing ſaw when it v. 

new born, - SI CTR Phat ih > F 341 | 

Jocxsy TI what ken I mither am no ſae well ſilbd as 
the houdies and them that's ay hobeling weans, but 
thovght they hada been like the wee? bit's a whalpies nie 

nights auld o rthey ſee ony. Wi 19525 | 

M1THER Awa, awa, ye Witlels widdy-fu, compa:- 
ipg a beaſt till a woman's ain bernie; a dog is a brute, < 
wean is a criſſend creature. Z 

JocxRy Na mither it's no a crifſend creature yet, tor | 
hit has neither gotten the words mor the water; nor 5 
little do I ken how to ca't yet. | | 

Manxion I watwellit's a very uncany think to ker 1 
about a houſe, or yet to meet in a morbing, a body want» | © 
ing a name. 715 


Mrs Hout tout ay ve it's auld wives is fu of früs 
and religious faſhions, them that looks to frits, frits 
follows them, but I hae been fix and thirty years a ma- 1 
ned wife, and I never kend a ſabbath day by anither are. ; 

_ Mazxzion Dear good-wife what needs ye ſpeak i: ! 


loud? Ye fright. the wean wi' crying ſae, ſee as it ſtar:s, 
Mirkek Ay, ay, the baitarts is a that way, but ken 
ye the reaſon o' that 1 IT PS. 
Magxiox Ye that kens the reaſon of every ther 
toon ſind out that too, : $1 Ware 
Mirhes A deed than woman I' tell you, the merry 
| begotten weans, it's baſtarts I mean, is reed wood, b.. 
witted nillekit ſort o' creatures; for an it be not a 
amang twinty o' them they are a icard o the getting, i a 
there's few of them gotten in bedsflike honeſt touk's 
bairns ; but in out houſes, auld barns, and hack of d yt: 7 
and kill loges, whar there's ae ſomebody wandering about t 
to {car poor needfy* perſons at their Job of jurnay wark ; i 
or well ken Ja the gait's 0't, experience gars me ſpeak. 
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JocxEY A deed mither that's very true, for whan 1 
was getting that wean at the black bole o the peat Rack. 
John Gammel's muckle Colly came in behiad vs Wi“ a, Bow 
wow, of a great goul juſt abune my buttocks : and as J 
am a ſinner, he gart me loup leveruck hight, and yet we 
got the wean for a that. "4. 
 MoTaiR A well than Johnny that makes my words 
good yet. Regt. | ; 


Jennet anſwers out of the Bed. 


JexnNET A ſhame fa' your faſhens, ye hae na muckle 
to keep, when ye tell how it was gotten, or what was at 
the getting o't.> | | ; | 

Jocxsy I ſhame fa" your ſell Janny tor 1 hae gotren 
my part o' the ſhame els, and gin ye hadna tell'd firit 
there wad nane kend, for rae body faw us but John Game 
mel's auld Colly, and he's no a ſufficient witneſs. | 
MARRTOR. Now good-wite amang a the tales ye hae 
tell'd me; how is this wean to be mainrain'd ? 

MoTrer Tl chance on your auld black mouth Marron, 
did not I fend you me good ſprittald Hen, a pund o 


Batter and a {ixpercs; forby a Lippy o' grots and a fur- 
late of Meal; make her a gocd cog o' broſe, and a good 
knoiſt o' Butter id them to fill up the hole whar the lown 


came out, and I' fend mair or that be done. 


_ Marnion An it be nane better nor the laſt ye may 


een keep it a yeurſell; vour grot meal, and gray meal, 
{2nd duſt and ſeeds, courſe erough to feed cocks and hens, 
belides a woman in her condition, 1 I 
MoTxrzr A foul be your gab, ye're a' ſde ga ſli o your 
gebbys ; a whein fools that ſtives up your gutſes wi' good 
meat to gar worms turn wanton and wallop in your 
wames; (feed yourlſel!s as 1 do, wr hackt keal broſe, 
made o' grot meal and gray meal, ſand feeds, duſt and 
wake ſhijten, ony thing is good enough to ße the guts * 
and make a T—d of. 0 
Jocxty Na, ga, mither, an the wean wad ſack our 
Meggy, I fud tak it hame in my oxicr. 1 
Mor gER O ye fool. Maggy's milk is a' mould ſalt 


and faples lang ſyne : but I true ſhe wad kebd at it, as the 


black ewe did at the white ew's lamb the Jalt year, fac 
pesk nae mare o Maggy's milk, no to compare a cat to a 
es + by *05 
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ereature, the veal cats is never kind to kittlens, and the 

maide us beit os is a' unco well brade, 1 JE 
Jocx&y Na, na, ye are a' miſtane mither, Maggy has 

milk yet, for evecy pap ſhe has is like a burn-pig, Ik 


_ warrent ye they'll haud pints the piece. 7 


Mornza M man Johnny let them keep the wean 
that has the wean, we'll aever miſs a pock fu' of mea 
now and than, I wadna hae my bed piſt and blankets rot- 
ten for a bow o the belt at. a 5 

JocxsY O Sicher, Ican na lea't, I like it ſae well, it 
has twa bonny glancing een, jutt like mine, in a kikir 
glaſs, I wonder how 1 was able to get the like o't, Indeed 
mither I think mair o' it, nor 1 do of my gray horſe, 
Maggv. and the four ky, _ „ 

Morasx My man Johnny ye are at na {trait about: 


_ bairns getting, nane needs ta gang to London to lear that 


auld trade: ye ken very well when ane gets warklums 
right to their hand, nature will teach them how to fa to. 

Jocxsr Now fare ye well Jannet, that wean is well 
worth the workmanſhip I'll warraod you, well I wat. iſt. 

JaN NET Good night wi? you John, but O man thou's 
tuind my fortune, Il never get mare of a man nor I hae 
gotten, and dear dear, have I iuflered for what] hae done, 
and it thou had. a betiowed thyſe!t on me, ye lee what a 
dairn time we wad a hane, | EE ANTI 4 
Mork Thou fars it thou ſuſfered fadly for wha! 
thous dene, but tho' they was tak,the hide o'er thy een 


Toles it wadna tak the inclination aut o' thee; for thou'!! 


do't again, but it's no be Wi my bairn I'fe warrand vou: 


add now Johnny come awa hame to thy hauf marrow and 


ale thy freedom as formerly tbou'll hae weans thick and 
three fauld; Vie make thee a Decoction of cock {tanes 


and chicken broe, will gar thee, cock thy. tail like a 


Mavies and canter like a Gallaway Toop. 


„ 


be End of the Faurth Part. 


The FI Tu and laſt Par f 
JOCKEY and MAG GV. 
Being an account of Beete Mother's el ani are 


the Papiizing of bis two Children, and how he mounted 
the Steal. laid an Blegunt Elegy and Epitnph, on 


the Occaſion, » 


S Jockey and his mither came hobeling hame together 

A on the oui-lide o' the auld doil'd beaſt, his mither's 
black mare; a wacky” misfortune beſeil them; her bicder— 
Its being wickedly wer in ohn Davies well that morning, 
and'it being a-frotty night ber coats was a' frozen round 
about her, and the hard harn fark play'd elaſh between 
her legs like a wet diſhclopr, her teeth gaid like a rattle» 
bag till about bef gite hame; then ſhe was {uddenly 
{>5?zed Wi arumbling in her muckle bag, what we Kiatry 
touk ca's à tuſh i the guts; Jockey was faild helping her 
af and helping her on. fule, far. and dirty was the road, 
having like halt a td at every tadder length. wn 
TJockx Deed mither 1 doubt death has fomething to do 
wr you. for there's arumbling in your weime like ane auld 
Waite Begg Sts tho E 
Mi rn. Hout tout 1 canna hear o't, but there'll be na 
fear o' me. now, I'm ſafe at my ain door, thanks to thee 
an the auld bealt it brought me; heat my feet wö the 
baanock-ſtene and lay me in my bed, fling four pair of 
blankets an a can'os aon me, 'n be well enough an ance ! 
were better; ſwieth Maggy gae mak me a cogfu' o“ milk 
b. ofe, and a placks worth of ſpice in them, nae fear of an 
auld wife as Tang a3 ſhe's louſe behin an can tak meat. 
Jocx A ſe bebt, mither; a e'en fill up the bols of your, 
belly, you'll Hand to the ftorm: the better, Le warran 

ye never die 2s lang as ye can tak your meat. 85 
Ben comes M.ggy wr the bro; but four ſoups an a 
"age füllb'd her. ro. whe ieerh, vill he began to bock them 

ck agein and ding awa the dub. , | WAG 
Jack Ah micher mittlier, judge there's mair ado wi” 
You nor à diſh to lick; whan ye refuſe gude milk meat, 
am doubtfu' your mouth be gaun te che mules- 
| chr oe | £0: . | 
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Mir. A dear Johrny am no willen to die if I coud 
do better; but this will be a fair. winter on auld. Fral! 
fouks, yet an { wad grow beiter I might live this twenty 
year yet an be nae auld wife for a' that; but alake a day 
there is many auld fonks dieing the year. 
' Joc A deed mither where is fauks dieiog the year 
that gerer ere „ 
MrTH Dear Johnny wilt tkou bring me the doctet 
he may do ſome gu d, for an my heart war na ſick an my 
bead ſa fair I think I may grow better yet. 
_ .. Joc A weeb 'mither, Ie bring che docter, the mini- 
Nec; the eideran my wacls:. of OOO 
Miru Na, na, tring nae miniſters to me, bis d 
FTracks il do me but Intie guid, 1 dinna want ro fec |; 
© powder'd pow, zn in fic an ill condition; get me a pint 
S drams in the muckle bottle, an ſet it in the hole ih the 
ne nn nnd 
...Jocx A deed mither ye're in the right o'r, for ye 
' Want to be weel warm'd within to chace the cauld wind 
an froſty water out at your backlide. . 
Then awa he rins to Draff Megs at the kirk - town, 
brings a bottle in every hand, out wi the cork an gics 
Ker ane in o'er, the ſets it to her gab and ſwattels up 
_ mutchkin'at a wanght, which was. like to worry ber, zi 
Me fell a rifting on roaring like an auld Blunderbuſh. 
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an wears awa the wind. 
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” _. Jocx 01 Maggy, Maggy, my mither's loſt be. 
N NG or: ſhe'll no Foe „ it, I doubt ſhe be 
dead already, an nae body ſeen ber but ve an F ourie!s 
twa; and we had been. fair o'er fren it mak Toa, III no 
Had this a fair ſtrea death indeed, fy, Maggy, cry ino 
the naaghbours to ſee her die, altho' ſhe be dead; O :: 


ke a very fait or drunken finner, |» 
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F e wad bur ſhake her fit or wag her muckle tac; it wad 


day be ſome ſatis faction: but ia comes the neighbours id 
:  hoth, diogiagithey dows in the door. 

Joes Soche zus (irs, for ny wither's as dead as - 
\ - - | Mauk, good: de zhanbet for't: but I'd rather it had 
deen the black mare, or the muckle riggat;cow, for ua. 


L wat I'll een mils her, for ſhe wWes a bra ſpinner o to; 
an dei e wheels, ſire had nas fan! 


naàan cou'd a cardei to twa mus b 
but ane, and that was her tongue, 
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Mir Hech-hay, co“ ſhe, but that maks 50 alteratio: 


Wo that her kead fell o the cod an the fought aw: 
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| mair, Cy gets a dale or x bart door to ſtraught her on, 
| for ay Whan ſhe was ca ud fas was unco kankert an ill to 
cutch, bur I'ſe hae her yaroed or Wedoefday te'en, 
Come, come, fays Maggy, we maun hae ker dreft. 
; Jocx, What does the foo mean? wad ye Greis a dead 
| Woman, hell never gang to Kick nor market a her days 
i e 5 I 
| MA A gear John be eaſy, ye ken the maun na be 
buried as the is, a lark an a windes-lheet, is the leaſt ſhe 
| Cal g ent fn ghd png: Hye oye | | | 
| locx A ha Maggy is that what ye mean, ſhe has a 
guid now winden ſheer, it was gever about ker ſhoulders 
| yet, o Maggy do't # yourkkll, and ie gar Clinkem beb 


\ miſute the grave and mak tr. | 
Now whes they: brought out the corps John told the 
— people they were a“ welcome, to hand in a check o' his 

ald mither waſt the gate; an being laid right un the 
| Wakes, Rach ha' quomhe, this is bra hooeſty indeed, its 
. mait bonck nor my bridal was; but when tkey came to 

[ the grave, it was o'er ſhort an ſtrait about the mouth 
; | Which ſet John in a greaiipaſhon, ſaying, a foul fa your 
THE naughty faſhions maſter bell mien, did not I pack non wi 
5 you for he bried of ny mither's back an the length o 
1 her carkage? an this hole winna haud bag hr thou's 

| bet nee mair © my change if 1 ſude die the mary = 

Urls RaBis. Whyhr, whiſhr, (tir, tus de be a2 
Te: day o' mourning for your wither, ding flyte here. © © 
; | Jock What the. vengeance, uncle, ſudna fouks - die 1 
whan they Te aud? an am Ito pay for a hole an get by: 
"= hat à hole; that's the thing vexes me, bx: I'fe keep twee 
c | _ Fence ont 0” has xrencher lor't, an {a will gen; but gang 
5 || __ ye hame uncle to get cog an cap for the cragery, an 111 
a | ce her get fair play or I gae. . 
* Hume hey came in a croud an fell to the cheeſe ag 
1 checks o lakes turh an rail, the ale was handed about 
a incogs ag caps. laſhing it down o'er like blechcers waters 
4 ing their webs; Jahn blutter'd in the cog like a cow in 

| warm water Hl the barm an-bubles came belling out ar 
4 his noſe, faying a guid health to you a round about, an | 
*  Thoonao ſhortly may we a' gang the gate my mwither's 
1 gane, an I wiſh hem a buriog place amaug dogs it ſpeaks 
＋ | againkt tt, . | 258 of £ , x 
nh Abaut eight and Twenty weeks hereafter Maggy had 
1 a wally weam fu" g' wears 50 bear, and ay when ths 
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cryed, John cryed, which made a the kimmers and auld 
8 79 tpudie augh g to hegr te mn 
Kerry Here now John, vour wife's br t to b 
wWi' a bra lad bairn, gie e bleſling. . i oat 
| Jock Weel I wat he's vo want that; but an there bag 
a been as muckle din at the getting o' him, as at the | 
bearing o him, it ſud ne'er a been gotten for me: come. | 
come, get's in uncle Rabie, the corn:aiddle fo? of three 
nucket ſcous, whang down ilie cheeſe like peats, eat and 
drink as at my mither's dragery, till we forget our ſorrow : 
än then we'll fee Meſs John about a name till him; fince 
we let its the way o't, that the 'voung comes inth this 
 warld, an chaces out the auld, we maun criſen them an 
they maun burry us. e e 
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Now John and his uncle goes to the Miniſter, he enters 
faying guideen to vou, Mr Miniſter, ye dina ken y 
o 1 
Miuts re Yes John | heard fa, bur how is your wife? | 
Jock My vife ftir, a wae worth her for the wives | 


o' our towo an 1 has gotten à waking night wr! ber; but bk 
we' hae gotter her tum'd an Ril'd again, ſhe's born a bra” |. 


walley thumping ſtire, bel! hird the ky belyee ro me 
an he had hvggers an him, an am com'd to you togeta | 
JJ / Meera nin Þ r 
Minis rER A bit name ro him John, if ye want ene | 
more but a vame, bud, give bim that yourſel.'- 
Jock Na but ir, 1 Want baith the words an the 
water, an what ye ſay to either fouks fay ta me. 
| MiniSTER Ay, but John you muſt give us fecurity or 
| FatisfaRidn, your a man under ſeande', 
Jock What the muckle miſchief ſtir, tho' under 
 Yeardit or abune ſcandal, will ye refuſe to criſen my 
wean that's honeſtly gotten in my ain wife's bed beneath 
the blankets, ute! had a baſtart, canna ye criſen the 
Weel com'd one, let the baſtart Rand for its ain ſcaith 
n ne OY . 
MINIS TEE No John, you have been too ſlackly dealt 
with, Vil bring you to obedience by aw, lince ye rejcct 
Jock. A deed fir I wad think nathing to lien ** time 
| "or wa cn'tto'pleaſe you if there were nabody in ibe A 
kirk, on an uke day, but you an the elders to fivte 2 
wee on mes but its War on a ſunday 0 hae a body loo 
in an la ighing at me as 1 had been coding the peas, ſup · 
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ben the Kirn, or ſomething that's no bonny like piſſing 


on wi't ſome way and let her ca't as ſhe likes. 


8 


the hert, | | | | | 
MinisTzs A well Jehn never mind you theſe things, 

come ye to the kool, its nothing wheo its Over, we cannot 

ſay o'er much to you about it. | 1 
Upon Sunday thereafter John comes wi uncle Rabbies 


aul wide coat, a muckte gray lang tail'd wig and a big 


bonnet, which cover'd his face, fo that he ſcem'd more 
like ane ald pilgrim than a young fornicator; mounts the 
ciippy with a Riff, riff back as he bad been à man of fixty, - 
every one looked at him, thinking he was ſome 410 | 
itranger who knew not che [tool of repentance by anithee 

ſear, ſo that te paſſed the firſt day unknown but to very 
few, yet or the ſecand it came to be ſo known that the, 
whole pariſh and many more came to ſee him; which 
cauſed fuch a confufion that he was abſolved, and got 


his children baptized next day. 


But there happened a, tullie between the twa mothers 
who would have both their names 16 be John's, a well a 
well lays old John, their father, to the minilter, deed: 


fir you maun ca” rhe tran John and rhe tither Jock; an 
> ov * f * 9 — * | 
that will pleaſe baith theſe enemies o'“ mankind, 


| MinxsTER A well John ſuppoſe ye do, it is (till two 
John's nevertheleſs. 5 

lock. A deed fir, ye maun gie the wicked a their 
will, we's ca” the baitard Jock, an my fon Jehnny Bell, 
 MinisTER 4 dear John” but ye ſpeak indifferently 
about ths matter, ve know not the natare of it. Na 


Jocx A mony thanks to you Meſs John, now whan 


ye hae crifend+baith my bairn ald my baſtard, Thope 
you'll forgie me'the buttock- meal? 4 


Mivzsrzx Johno'I deſire you to be ſilent and to ſpeak | 


none here; you mutt keep s ſtraight walk in 4 time 
coming, free of ſcandal or offenemeee. 


Joek Ay fir, an how think ye the like ©” me can walk 
ſtraight wi fic avid fhevelin heePFd ſhune as mine amang 
{ck ragh rigs an hous, as T hae to hari throw. | 

MinxsTER I need not {peak to you,'ye are but a 
gor, mean, ignotant perſon, e e AN ee 

Jocx Na ftir, weel a wat am neither poor nor yet 


an left a? 


mean, xj mither's fairly yirdet now, guid be thapkit, 


e had to Maggy an me. 
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And in the grave I Jaw her lad. Ws n 
It Vas een right droſe, 
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MixrSTER But here ye this John, ye maſt not kiss a. 
ny other woman but your own wife, live juſtly like a- 
nother honeſt chriftian, and you'tlcome to die well, 
Jock A black end on me hr, in ever I lay an un- 
lawfu' leg upon hiſfie again, and they ſude lie dowo to 
me, while our Maggy laſts; an for dicing there's nae 


„ " . . TR 
fear o' that, Ii! no got fair play if ye an a' the auldet foul 


i the pariſh be not dead before me, ſo I hae done wi ye 
„ „ | 
1777005 5 


An Epitaph. 


LT TERF lies the duſt of John Bell's mither, 


Againſt her will, death's brought her hither : 


Clap in this hole, hard by his Daddy, 


Death ſnarch'd her up, or ſhe was ready. 
Lang might ſhe liv'd wer't not her weim, 


But wha can hive beyond their time? 


There's aane laments her but the Suter, 


Jo here ſhe lies looking about her! 
\  Eooking about her, how can that be? 
Tes, ſhe ſees her Rate better than we. 


An Elegy upen the death of Feckey's Not ber. 


18 a body kens my ranther's dead, | 
For wee! a, wat I bure here her head, 


by For ber to change a warm fire-ſidez 


— — Raps, F 


For he came ay ſnckiag about her, 


| - For à cauld. kitk-ho'e- 
- But ev'ry ane tell'ſt jult like a ſang 
Thar yon's the gate we' “ have to gang. 
For me to do it, 1 think nae lang. 
FI I N If 1 can do better, 


For I true my mither thinks it nae faung, 


| | | What needs we? clatrer. 
.. But thanks to death ay for the future, | 


That did not let her get the Suter; 


For about her gear there wad been a ſplutter, 
n IE An ſae bad been, 


Late at teens 


- 6 - * e 
W — He r > ö 


Wa fearing ſkair of cow to tine, 
: Ar his daft bargain did repins. 


* 

For our Maggy watch't an ſaw, 
My mither's back was at the wa', 
But what was mair bach ny bach ha', N 
I winna tell, 


She to do Yon ſtood little awe, 3 WW 
Juſt like myſell. 


But to gear was a her ariſe, 
An uſed mony a pinging ſhift; 
About her ſpinning and her thrift, 


Was @ ner + care, 
She's gotten dat little o't 'bune the Lift, 


Wi her to wear. 
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The DAFT BARGAIN, A Tale 


T market anes, I watna how; 4 
Twa herds between them cofta cow: 

Driving her hame, the needfu” Hacky 
But ceremony chanc'd to k——, 
Quorth Rab, right ravingly ta Raft, 
Gin ve'll eat that digeſted draft 
Of Crummy, I ſhall q 12t my part.— 
A bargain be't, with a' my heart, 
Raff oon reply'd, and lick d his thumb, 
To sar ble t up without a gloom: 
Syne uii't he fell, and ſeem'd right yap 
His mealtith quickly up to gawp; | 
Haff done. his heart began to ſcunner, 5 
But ootna on till Rab ftrak under; * 


Vell, well, quoth Raft. tho' ve was rat, 
il ſcorn to w. ang ye, lenteleſs hach; 
Come fa” to wark, 2s 1 hae done 
And eat the ither haff as 1600 N 
Ye's fave yet part, —Cofitent, quoth Rab 
And flerg'd the reſt o'r in his gab: 
Now what was tint, or what Was won, 
is eithly feen, —My itory's done. 
Yet frae this tale _confed'rate ftates may learn 
To ſave the cow, and yet not eat her ſhare. 
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The CLOCK. and DIAL, 


| AE div « Clock wad brogs WA. 


And put his qualities to trial; 
Spake to him thus, My peighbour, pray. 
Can'ſt tell me what's the time of day? =» 
The Dial faid, * I diana ken— 
Alake ! what ftand ye there for then? 

I wait here till the ſap ſhines bright, 
For nought I ke bur by bis ligh..“ 

Wait on quoth Clock, L ſcorn his help, 
Baith night and day my lane i ſkelp ; 

Wind up my weights but anes a week, 
Without him 1 can gang and ſpeak ; 

Nor like an uſeleſs ſumph I Hand, 
But conſtantly wheel round my hand: 

Hark, bark, I ſtrike juſt naw the hour: 

And I am right, ene—twa=rhree—four. 


While thus the Clock was boa ting loud. 
The bleezicg ſun brak through a cloud; 
The Dial fauhfy* to his guide. 


14 
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F pabe truth. and laid the thumper's pride: 


Fe ſee, ſaid he, I've dung you fair, 
„ *Tis four hours and three quarters meir. 
My friend, he added, count again, 
Abd learn a wee to be lefs van: 
« Ne'er brag of conſtant clavering cant. 


2 And that you anfwers never want; 5 


For you're not ay to be believ d? 
* 2 5 | * , . 
Wha tiuſts to you may de deceiv d. 


dae couoſetl'd to behave like me: 


For when I diana clearly ſee, 
+ Lalways own I dinna ken, _ 
and that's the way of wiſelt men. 
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